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got behind Mulhausen, came upon the French beyond
Dornach, and at once opened fire on them. But this
outpost engagement could not stop the French from
occupying the town in the evening.

Goring withdrew, found the armoured train was no
longer there, but was lucky enough to come up with
it when it came out next time. He brought with him
four captured dragoon horses.

So Goring had had his first fight, and the young
lieutenant was satisfied with himself.

Next day came the fight at Mulhausen. Goring was
under the divisional commander and in charge of
patrols ; and was ordered to form a cycle patrol from
his company. The patrol started out early in the
morning. The summer sun shone hot on the road
where only a few days earlier the peasants had gone
out to the harvest. Now already death was breathing
over the land ; but in Goring's patrol none had such
thoughts in mind. On the contrary : ' Village after
village, Sausheim, Illzach, and others were stormed
amid cheers,' writes Martin Sommerfeldt, Goring's
biographer. ' This fresh, merry war makes the Goring
patrol foolhardy.' The young man'was drunk with the
glory of war. Like one possessed he charged into
Mulhausen. The French general command stood in the
midst of a large body of men on a small bridge near
the new barracks of the Riflemen ; General Pau in.
command had his general staff officers around him.

The dreams the young G6ring had dreamed in the
Bavarian castle of his youth now seemed to have become
real. This general must be made a prisoner. But the
officers had barely caught sight of the cyclist troops
when they opened fire. The only thing now was